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DICAM'ATIS PERSO^iE. 

..M.E N. 

Albbkt, bethrothed to Cbarhtte. 
jSebas-tian, Friend to JVerter, 
J^xuTHROP, fFerter's eonfidential Servant. 
Wertxji, ia Love with Charlotte. 

Charlotte. . 
Laura, her Confidante. 

Servants, Friends, Singers^ &c^ . 

Scene,— WalhJeim throughout. 
Tiroe,— A Night and Day. 
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W E R T E R, 

T R A G E D Y. 






ACT. L S CEN E I. 

WERjTRR'* Apartment. 

J«^^ SEBASTIAN iw«/LEUTHROP. . 

J[S then my Irieni fo nmch affiaed ? - 
Can Werter be thus chang'd ? 

, , . Le u. t h r f. ^ 

Alas! 
60 cbang'd of late he's fcarcely to b^ known • 
Jhpk fcenes which once delight'd pleaieno mor^' 
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8 W E R IT E Ifc 

Ntf more lie feitsks cnu fuchil Joys of Hfl^'. '* ' >.►..*,, 
But pinerin folltiidey and ever waftes 
Tbc GVe long day in gritf. 

S'e B A s T I A iri^ 

f Stidx were m J^ fears. - ^ _ 

For every letter breath 'd the fa^ reverie : ' 
Can you unfold the caufe ? : 

L E u T 9 n e r« 
LoveisthecaufeiT 

S E B AS TI A ir* 

Ah ! then I drc^d the: iale^or j«pll t inaU 
How pailion fways my friend.— Yet ^icUy fiiT 
Who has engag'd his love ? 

L E U T H H OF. 

, On* imwh toir Mi^ - - 
Too rich in virtue's choiceft gifts, t* elcape 
The quick difceming.eye of kindred worth : , 
Her name is Charlotte, Walheim's proud^boaft. 

And whence arofe this paffion ? 

ni tell thee alii 
Some few nights paft, ifitreated hj * fiiend. 
He went t^niiA^ W i f^rf het<* : - -T^ • 
The lovely Charlotte graced the ball—her ere 
Was fix'd on him alone; toor &dnM faw 
And own'd its power — Thence their paiCons grew, " 
An4 now each feef lur^ ttuolr rbe cAw fe^^.^ 

Sebastian. 

Why then Ikment ? ^Kfetftritfii ^e ffiSu'd be bleft 
Beyond bis utmoft hopes,*- 

UwntRQfi 
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A T A A G E D Y. 

Le tJ t H R0>: ^ 

Of No, trivalj - 
A generous I'^^V ^^^^ between his h^e% 
His name is Albert, and hb honour foundf ,\ 
Wherever founds his name.- — ^His .various virtues 
Lx>ng iince endeared him to Charlotte's fHends, 
And friendihip has fupplied the want of k>vey, ' 
For ilie has yiel4ed to his fuit. ' 

Se»as«t iaw«. 

Heavens r ^ ' .' [,,j' [^ , 
What fcenes of forrow open to my view ; * 
How can I aft ? — Has^l.bqrt hear4 this tak f 

^''^'.^•r s fi^-ri»rH-itoB.'> • '' ^' ^ T^ 

No I he is diilant henre^ and litri^.thTnfe5 ' 
How much" my matter loves ; but focJn reiirrnr ' 
To wed^his lovely prize, and then your friend 
Muft lescve f6t ever whaf he holds raoft dear | - -■ 
f repare him Heaven fi)r £> gre^t a tjnaU 
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Alas !. poor* Wetter;' 6h'! 'twai kitimf^^e" 
To hide this ftory from thine anxious ftieildir | . 
^Thbe^ own afflictions nobly boded ^heir's. 

Leut^ i^oi^ L> 

Yet, when he f^es you, he'll unloa<J his heart 
And pour his forrows forth.— ITchow him MfeUr** , - 
Ah I you renlemb^, St, the time liaty been \ -'' ^ 
When Werter was diejiappieft of his friends j /} 
Akrf^W^i^hfeiig^WJrceiife^^ ''' •' 

j^e has no pang that is not felt by mc. 

* Se b'^a'STi ak. . 

Nay, weepnotfj Leuthfop •. happy .days; Ihopei .' ^ \ 
WilMbon f«^iVe;--iBut IcavC m^ now, for look, 
JlVcrterajjproadJes;. '. ,,' 

J^ EntfT 
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fitfirWBRTEiL 
WtMt^m. ■' • \ 

MjT fceait'Cxiitb to fee my friei^d ag^*^ 
Oi to ^at angel do I owe tBis hw, . ' 

^11h3sbeft6fbIeflio|^? 

TKou ow'ft it to thy gricT^; 
Atod «t£crefore ci^ne to grove in;^dfMi^frieiid; 

WoQld I could thank dee % thy ^eroos thought, 
For Heaven can wtcnefs, ths^t Ini^ a friend. 
Yes, Pve been wretched tince We parted laft j 
PleafiMre i| driven from her late abode, 
Sjni IbrrowwKoaieliMii (brro w^-^triwppht there t 

t Inow the whioli^ atftmurir kamSthy fate i 
Yet, Wcrter-r^ tJWt is a wi^, ^tl^d ©Uli. 
Xobani&;gtt t% iar^ii- : : 

Porfate tim ipotfWn wit^ 

Forget the &^iima«i9f%'liv^_\ ^,. , 

And f^with n»e to AMu^ JHiiivottriniiidf^ i, 

1^ E 11 T t i; 
Co tell the wretch expinngoa tke ittck 
To think no^ (if Im pains: Go tell the %iA - .,;- 

Toquitittf^eire: Am\»}i^th^d&e^wdq9t$g /. 
Then talk to Wert6>o^fbrget ting Chari^tM^' f 

IfiUltiiec^aroifthat virtue can heftow^/ , * ' 
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A TRA&EDX ^ 

If all the love diat beatitjr cftnidjpire $ 
If all tkatfs perfed ^n bf^ th^ fin^go^ i 
]i^ i« k <jpf}s^ fildbi ex<^lf Bfx tt m49 f 

Wh;| nurfe a paffi(» thfita AAii4iakm% was irain ?. 
Reai^n ihoiild fbu^d^at ^ fho^htib; wild. > 

Reafon Is tai^tlfirdni * |0V€^'« «W4 
Forlov^admits efaosflot^^th^T^l «. i 

Had icy .apathy cop^aTd fi)y £mI| , 

^t nmft have inel%ed4l tny €fta^|lfl>Mb| , 
My friend, fucb Mai Alf ityiiqr ^^^^ gp«l 
To dyin^ faints aloae. 

Yet, luUl reafon reigned 
TwouM place a 4ifp^ profr^ tp thy view, 
Twould tell ^ee tp avpid the jgatliering ftonn. 
That muft b^ f$t j^,, if n<H qmckiy AunU 

WlllTBil* 

CMi,' I am grown fo carelefs of myfelf, 
Norftorms. nordangto can appal me iMcwj 
Place aie tMme ^riiidft^ W AraWs 'Giii^ i 
Leave me unclad ^^^ Meeting ZemlJa^ f«nir ^ 
Find me where fHortai 'never trod befiite $ 
And only tell me that tny Cliai»lotte loves, ' - . 
And hopelefs Werter Aall be happier far. 
Than monarchs gli^teting on triumj^hant thrones* 

S% B A. 6 T I A IC 

Haslovethto banilkM honour !Vom thy. 4ir«ai^ ' 

Or art thou fenfelefs of the wrongs deiign^d 
The generous Albert 1 %at, that alone 
Should check thy boafcfd Cfan&ctetB, ^^ 
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1^ WE R -T E IjL 

^ O, tnffmtid^ ' *: \ 
Thou'ft touA'a the'^ordthatTounds to aU^injr woCI^ 
To that alone I owe ^ij prefent paags. 

-Ab, he begins to-foftcnnitoreafon. ' 

•We rVbr. 

sO^ had my rival bortie a wqrthkfenjdiie^ - . i '5 
.Or us'd deception t^'^tain Im fuit, / . ; . 
.Or pla/d the villain ^ih a fingle ad, 
J'd not have yielded^ ^br fuffef'd thi»f ' 

But AlbeWistheig^ndeft, beftofinen: . 

Yes> he has ihewn fuch noblenefs of mind. 

Such truth, fuch honour, and fuch generous loye^ 

That by my foul i^Vd iralher^jc defpu'd 
JBy her I idolize, than injury him* ; 

Myftcrious heaven I why is a foul fd good /^ , . ' 
Tortur'd with pangs thebad'alone fhould feel*^ 

W E.H T B.K. . 

Tfe IS fo tionour'd and efteem'd by alJ, 

That though .my rival, he muft be; my frien^f 

Yes, ; -l 'will-cmulate his hobl^ virtues; ^ , , j 

Convince hi^uWerter merits, his efteem, . . „. 

And ihew Seboftian that my honour's ftfe, . , -/ 

Sebastian. / \ 

Werter's hJmfelf agaih f and reafon now 

With double force returns — Wilt thou forgive 

The raMi expreffions that jny harihne&dropt f^ ; - r 

W B R T E R. 
To fue forgivenefi^is for me, my friend. ' . , i ' 
My joys,, when joy did revel in this breaft, 

Vfounq 
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A TRACED Y. k^ 

Became more dear ^Ifen /hai^d by my Sebaftian ; 
But when bU frierKUhi^ would pat*take my gricf^ 
I owe him nmch lacked — and much I fea^ 
I never can reijuite htm. 

S £ » A S t I A 9« 

Ah, howbleft,' 
How^ell reward^ would Sebaffian be. 
Could he but think became not herein ?ain { 

W E n T E », 

Of that hereafter— I muft leave thee ndw^ 

To pay the*fummons of inviting love : 

Oh, I am wandering to aparadife. 

Where fruits ambrolial bloom J which heav'n ha) 

doomed 
Fatal to Wercer a« the tfee of dd | 



SCENE, Charhuis Apartment r. 
£«/^ CHARLOTTE «W LAURA. 

(Charlotte, rtading-a ktt4r.y 

Ai.BE HT rettfrns to night-^he little thinfa 
What ravages a few ihort hours have made 
In this diftra^ed breaft : Laura, he comes 
To take pofTeflion of my promised haud» 
And claim that love his virtue well defervts f 
How Vill his hopes be daih'd then, when he fin<b 
Triiat all the labours of three tedious years. 
One night, one fetal night, has quite'^eras'd. 

L'A'trR'A; 

Banifli thcfe thoughts — they ferve but to* enhance 
yhe fad remembmce-of an hopelefs love, 

. ' B ^ Charlotth; 
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#^ W E R T E lU 

Cmahlott?. . 

Talk flat of lovq. It has deftroy'd mj peact : 

O, had not Werter's lovely form appear'd, * 

I ftill had liv'd unconfcious of thcie pangs f 

And Albert's friendihip Werter's love ^pply'd j 

But he has ihewn the God in all hi$( charms,' 

With each allurement to IfedUce the fool. 

And then has left me to deplore and die ! 

Think not of Werter—T was thy Solemn voir 
To wed with;Albert. 

C^ A HLOTTB. 

And IlLmjfintain that vow ; 
"Riink'ft thou that honour will defcend t» kneel 
At love's fantaftick throne ? ,,No, Laura ! no; t 

Albert defervedly has gain'd my heart ; 
Borne fighs may heave, ^fome tears in^pity fall. 
When memory mufes on another's fate ; 
But truth and conftancy fhaHnever ceafe 
To pay that debt the generous Albert claims* 

&/«r WEHTER. 

Wert.er. 

My better augel !— O, at fight of thee. 
The gloomy, winter in my bofom thaws^ 
And umfliinefciiles again. 

Charlotte?- 
O, Werterl 

Wertejl* 
What means my Charlotte ? ... 

C M A R L O T T «r 

Alas f my Werter, . - 

There in that letter read thy ho^lefs (ate. 

Wertb*; 
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A TRAGEDY. >5 

. W E R. T E R. 

' {Jiaving readthi letter) 
Albert return to nigKt 1^ — Then am I curA indeed. 

Ch A R L OT-TE. 

WouM i could footh the anguiiK of thy fotH'^ 
But well thou know'ft honour denies thee that 
Which befc might give relief— yet, if the balm 
Of healing pity will afTuage thy pain, 
sStill thou art fomewhat bleft ! for even now — 
My heart is bleeding for the wounds of thine, 

W. E R T^ B' Ri 

* Generous Charlotte T— but oh ! what needed this ? 
If fympathy could heal my rankl'd wounds, 
I knew that thou would'ft pour the balfam on i 
Twas niadnefs enly that has made me thttt| 
And Ibnly that can fave me t ' 

, - Ch A RlrOTTB* 

No, Werter; 
*Ti8 Charlotte only that has made thee thus—' 
She is the origin of all thy woes V 

Werter: 

Perifh the thought f— I am myfelf the cau^^ • 
Thou art the lovely foother of my cares ; 
My guardian angel I fent by pitying heav'a 
To compenfate m^ every other ill : — 
And yet thereis aiiother that ihomd dsim 
My warmcit gratitude. 

C H A R L t T E,- • 

Q ihun me I fly me t 
r am a Tyren fatal to behold. 
And ruin thofc I cverihipuld proteft j 
Sure heaven hM made me only to d^^r«f> 

w 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



^6 WERT E R.^ 

WifcRTBA. 

Tell me dcjufion lurks .beneath thj fmilcs j 
Tell me deftrudlion works within thiue eye I 
Tell me contagion hangs upop thy tongue i 
And I will ftifl love on, and ftill be happy : 
But when thoutell-ft me to avoi<i (hat form. 
Death has no terrors ! .hell no.pangs like mine : 
Ah, whence thofe cruel fears I 

•Chaelott?. ' 

' Thou bell of men, 
For thee tliey fall — anguiiK muft have iti veilC/ 
Or ^he heart's blood woul^ ffufk* 

W I R T B K, 

Iflbave.liv'd 
To give one moment's mifery to thee, 
That moment I have liv'd too much*-^lBy htty^nf 
The frantic thought of adding woe to her. 
Drives each ungen^jewjs felfifli forw)5» henc^ 
And ihews me what a fhallow fo^l I bftve : 
- Oh, ceafe to wyeep, in a far wortj^er caitfc^ 
Thy forrows might be flied. 

Chaiilot5c^» 
Never, Werter. 
"When ytrtue, fuch as thine, is /tortur^ thus i 
When love, the pureft, is fo iJl beftbw'd. 
And nobleft talents are in love fo loft. 
The fympathiiing heart may furely melt ; 
And melting thus, may pour its wiftie( forth : 
Fly then far hence — feek fome more generous faar ^ 
One who is worthy of a htar^t like thiije ! 
Andribou'd ihe afk the fipry of thy life. 
Tell her, that Charlotte did abufe thy love : 
1 ell her, the only recompence fte fliew'd 
For all thy fufFerihgs was-^to leave thee thus--» 
Mf heart na loager can fupportits pings t 
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A t R A G E D.y. '0/ 

We HTX II, folus. 

If yc have mercy Gods, O flicw it now f 

For never wretdi did w»nt your mercy motif.' 

But hdd — ^How fliall my troubled mind refol?e 

If I remain ? — ^*tis but to marr her peace — 

nHs but to check the generous Albert's blili : 

If I depart, the pain is all my own ! 

Where is that virtue then j thatboafted honour, 

That ever wis my pridei O, ihame, 'tis fled. 

And Werter's but the fhadow of himfelf ! 

Yet will I ihew Ibme firmnefs ftill remains, > 

And fliake thefe demons from the dens they hr- it '^ -^ 

Yes, i will leave her — e'en now 1*11 feek my .ricnd. 

Take one fhort farewell and depart to-nigl^ { 

So may I live t& blefs that happy honr, 

Wten honour aobly triumph'd oyer love I 
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,1. . W E R» 1^ E^ IC* ^ 

A C T 11. 
SCENE ALSERt'^ Apartment; 
Enter ALBERT. 

JlLnOUGH is knowtti and I wkh pity fet 
A youth thp nobleft, flruggling to fubdue 
A generous palHon j whiht I in peace poflef* 
The valued trcafurc he fo much admirefi-^*^ 
As the diiluTber of another's peace, 
honour compels me to attempt relief. 

^^ Enter OH A'RLOm. ' 

Albert, 

At length the wilVd-for moment is arrryMJ 
At length I clalp tliee in a fond embrace !. 

Charlotti. 
Oh, 'lis an age fince laft we met J 

Albert. 

The pangs of abfence have indeed been great. 
Yes, mod fevete^-But 111 no more compla^in i 
Propitious heave A has granted kU I afk'd ; 
Has yielded thee, the fummit of my hopei I 
Aiid we ihall part no more. 

Charlotti. 

May heaven fo grant ! 

Albert. 

Why thofe doubtful words ?— and why that penfiy* 

Idbk? 
Oh ! had I thought of meeting thee in grief! 
The pangs of abfence never had been borne— 
^ ^ Twai 
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A T R A G E :T> Y. 15^ 

Twas the fond profped of our future blifi^» 
That only dicer'd my pains 1 

Ch a b. l o t t b* 

Alas I . my Lordy 
When the grekt fecret in my breaft Is known^ 
You will not wonder at my prefent grief— 
^erhaps^ you'll think I merit all I feel } 
And wound ine-with reproach ! 

* A L B E R r. 

Baniili thy fears — 
I know that fecret — I approve itscaul^ : 
It adds new honour to the beft of hearts ; 
And makes me worttiip, where before I loy'dr-" 
Oh, if that only interrupts thy peace. 
Thank heaven I for Albert can difpel thy grief | 

CHAALOTT't. 

Heavens 1 is it pofliUe ? — ^Ycs, *tis Albert 1 
The lame unaltered Albert I efteem I 

A L B B 11 T 

And could'ft thou think that Albert was fo baft, 

As not to fympathiie in Chatlotife's woes ?— 

I fconKfufpkribn^ anfd its jealous trail) 2 

*Tis only nourifli'd where puUution lives. 

For ever, in the pure umpotted breaft. 

The poifbning canker ftartes— »Bttt Oh^ my Chaifj4)tC«i 

Long have i known thy honour, love, and truth § r 

Have feen thefe jewels ftand fuch trying teft% 

That when I doubt them — ^may I ceafe to live I 

Charlotte. 

Who could be felfe, when tfudi is thus efteem'd t 
Albert, there iieed'd not my truth alone, i 

To maJce thy peace fecure — ^for had I wiiKU 
Toprove uafeithful— I had wiflxld ia vain. 

Wertcr 
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ao W E R T E IC 

Wetter had foornM me for a thbirght fo mcaii^ 
For oh I his honour only ^ocfps to thine; 

A L B E n T. 

Then as his honour has preferv'd mj peace. 
Mine ihall inffhid me to reftore him his— 
Yes i I will fhew this all-excelling youth^. 
That Albert never" was outdone by him. 
ril feek his friend (hip, and his forrbws ihare j 
And, if my Charlotte fhafl approve, the thought^ 
Entreat him to remain and' ihare our blifs, 

Ch A R t O TT Ei- 

Our blifs will yiejd but little eafe to him— 
Abfence and time, can only cure his wounds— 
But fee he comes — permit me to retire-— 
^My prefence will but add to his diftrefs— 
AU Albert's wiihes are &icerely mine. 

J/^/#rWERTER W SEBASTIAN. 

. W E R T B R. 

Ha ! Albert here— 'tis him I would have ffittii'*<— 

A X B B R T« 

U this the Wcrter I have heard fo praisM ? 
Is this the youth I wifli'd fo much to view ? 
Yes, yes, it 4s — ^orheaVen has kindly ftamp'd 
The piduire of the mind upon the face ! — 
Come to my arms, thouhoneft, noble youth« 

W E R T E R. 

Jyly heart overflows — I know not hovr to thank 
2]bis g^^ous kiudoe&I 
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A T R A O E D T. tt 

A L B B It T. 

• Ofi^ I htv* heard tbf worth t 
Thjr various virtues have been told me all^ 
And lovely Charlotte has enhanc^i the tale. 
Yesy ilie has praifed thee with fuch ardent warmth^ 
That my heart panted to embrace the man^ 
So much efteem^d, by her I mofladore.— 

Has Charlotte told thee? hts th« lovely Charlottt^ 
Told Albert this ? O, for this generous a^i. 
May i»le(fing5y numerous as her virtues, fall 
To make her 4ife a heaven t^Bot ah I httpoilk 
h little due to Wener^ 

Al»c«y» 

Not due to thee t 
Then when fhall merit n^cet lU juft appltufe ^ 
If to have kiic'd^ where 'tis a charm to love j 
If to have ftruggrd, to filbdae diat lo^. 
(When honour onfy «rg^ thee la the f^tamf^^ 
And not ifiibduing, to have noUy fted ; 
Leaving behind ^e ILden of i^y feul. 
If this is worth! if this d^rves ap^fetiTe { 
Wbo the&ikaU daim^ ermerit m^ €h» Wtrtet^l* 

WlETEft. 

By heaven, 'till n#w, my heart neVtlrcamt of .pndft|: 

For only in itfelf^it fought applaufe — 

But at this moment it ezpands with pride^ 

Since it is appkuditd 1^ die man k loves't 

Oh! it would rather hear his hoAeftptaiiev 

Than all the -tributes of a flattering world I 

< A X. F B X T* 

How could I curfc my ovra inferior foul I 

That checks me from repaying fuch perfe&ion— » 

Werter^ ala${ one only thought occurs 
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»2 W E R t t H. 

One only profpedt to my wiilics dawn?. 

To footh thy angnifli^ banifli Chark)U«'s fears^ 

And make me blei^ indeed 1 

W E R T E lU - ' - * ^ 

Oh, name it theo- . 

A L B E It r. 
Delay thy journey, aid remain with US. * 

We r^t e h- . 

Heavens f 
This ftings me to the heart — thrs, wounds mc ifloit 
Than all the agonies of keen reproach ::. 
Yet, it fliall only ftrengtlgn my defign, 
For I will prove I aiiv nof^uite out-done^ 

ALBERr^ 

Let not thy haplefs paflion drive thee hence I 

It IS a love fo pure, fo void of guilt. 

That othe^r paffions might fupply^ts lofi. 

Prom Charlotte's friewdfliip you may furely gam 

The very pleafures thou haft hop'd 4om love 5 , 

For fi-iencUhip^s but aiiother aame for love. 

When love's & purc^as thine— Come, come coufcfltl 

Myielf will mingle in the focial fcene 5 

One common intereft fhrall embrace us all^ 

And thus united we may fmile at fate* 

W E R t E K. 

O, thou^ worthy of the praife'thorfft won f 
Thus in the moments of the higheft blifs - 
To think of me, a wretch fo whoHy loft- 
Shew fuch compaffion— pity my weakneis y ^iww//.^ 
Ican't fuggort the anguifli of my foul. 

• (4UmsuptheJlag€.). 
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S E.B AST iAfi:(<»mkg:/orward) 

Thou generous man I g mom^m turn' to me^ 

Loibk on his forrows, and with pity think 

How much his friends iendure^ how much they wifli 

To take a long loft &vouritc{ toth/cir arms-i 

Soften His (brrows, and reftore hisfpeace^ 

Oh think on this, and foon thy geatle ibui 

Will ceafe to pour itsilberaL-wUhes forth ^ 

Will ceafe to kire him. from our only hope. 

A 1. ^ E A T, 
Think not I m^an to lure him from his fnendst 
Twas the fond wifli of foothing his afflidions 
That only made me fpeak — but fince I fee 
The happy profpedl of returning peace. 
That wifli U well fulfilled — I thank thee much, 
Ahd will no longer urge him from his purpofc 

S£ B A S T I A N. . / 

How will the friendy of Werjter worfliip thee? 
Mow will they pour their bleflings on the man ? ' - 
Who fpurning jealoufy made him his friend 
Whom love had made his foe* 

Albert. 

Name.it no more ;. _^ 
Tm amply paid in a6ting as 1 ought,' 
And fliall retire wejl pleas'd, — ^Farevrell;— ^ndjft, . 
'Tismoft ungenerous to leave him. thus : 
Thus fnnk'in forrow, when perhaps a fmile 
From foothing Charlotte niight revive his hopes^ ' 
Ah, ioojct — It will — his glances fay it will J 

W B R T E R. • 

Why, cfln't I %cak, and tell hiin what T feeli 
^ilt thou confent t 
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$f: «r R R T fc 1^ , 

Mu ! I dreftd the fcenei 

. A L » » Ik T. 

do not fear— 4k fhall not know his pnrpofe |. 

1 will deceive her with the flattering hope 
Of hii remaining here, and thos prevent \ 
The conflict that alarms thee ' 

Ss*BAS.TlA9« 

^ Well, I fubmit. . 

Albe rt. 

Oft have I felt her foothtng power Diyiell^ 
And therefore khow how much fhc can reltere : 
CtMne then, my friend, {taking JVtrter by th fmni) ^ 

gerii^Iet ushafte 
To that bright heaven that we both adore. 

S B B A 8 T I A N {tO JVift^.) 

J ihall expea thee at the Weftern gate * ^ 

An hour 'er^ mid-night. 

W E R T E R. 

I will attend thee there; 
Till then, farewell. — ^O What a wretch «m I, ^ 
• That have not power to make one poor return 
For all this wondCrous goodiiefs ?-^Yet, Albert^ 
Think me not alWays thus !• — the time may, comc^ 
JVhcn wretched Wener fhall deferve^y praife; 

S E B A-S.T I A H (J^bis) 

Heavens, with what^wonder hlsive Iview'd thk fcenet 
A rival pl^ding in a rival's caufe, 
And both contending who iteill moft excel! : 
yv^rtcr^ I knowj U fix'd in hi» dcfign j. 
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A TRACE D Y. 

How well rtvfZPdcd is^SefeifRan rfren? 
Soon ftiall he fee the gathering ftorni dffperfe. 
And funihine beam upon hh mends again. 



fSj^^ 



SCtHE^^Meri's Garden By A&9K'tfgAt. 

£«/^WERTER. 

How oft this gloomy folitude has pleilsVl ; 

How oft yon valley been the fcene of blifs : 

Ah me ! — It caHs paft pleafures to my miud;. 

Pleafures ! I fear, that nerer will return. 

Buch is th& fate of man-— I mtrrnmr not. 

Of thefe bright fiowers thergild the fcene of life» 

How many fade unnoticed find unknown ? 

How few by fruit fucceedcd ? and that fruit. 

How rarely does it ripen ? yet, alas f 

The little which is ripened, and reaams, 

)We &11 allow to .pcridi arid decay, [iums nf tJm/^ir^ 

inter ALBERT ^^/ CHARLOTTE. 

AlB£ JCT (io £harbtte.aftd€ as iftey enter) 

Yes, I much hF^^ our wifhes w?H prevail : 
He feem'd reluiaant, but fome ctrelefs vvgrds 
Betray'd confent^ 

Charlotte. ,^ 

i Ir da not doubt it, Albert i ''^ 

And as we wlih to diflipate his woes^ ■ . 
Say not to-morrow is our bridal day— 
I Juiow 'twill wound hhn auck 

Albert* 

O do not fear j 
I would iKtt wound him for the world's wide wealth* 
[Here they turn to Werter.] 
C Come 
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Come, Werter^ let.us centcmplate thefVvedt 
Beatities.tliat fiirrojund us. 
How fweet the folitude of ihis retreat.; 
"Tis folemn filehce all — and yon pale moon. 
That duHy glimmers on the paffing ftreana^ 
Compleat^ the awful fcene. 

Charlotte. 

Yes, 'ris moft awful, 
And ever wlaen I walk by Dial's light, 
A mufing melancholy wraps my foul, 
And m^nory ponders on departed friends ; 
Oq friends? I never ihall again behold ! 
O, Werter, {hall we convert after death? 
Shall ',^e in unknown climes again exi.ift, . 
And once again be known i 

W E R T E R (m ag.tatim) 

Charlotte, Charlotte! 
. Mi^^ ^rid KEREAfTERwe ihall meet again. 

d^U A R ]L O T T E^ 

And do the buried know the living's thoughts? 
Are they partalcers of bur various fcenes.? 
Oh, if my long-lod parent could be told, 
that I my proffer'd' promife had fulfiH'd-* 
To be protearefs of her children's youth : 
CojiW flie be witnefs of the focial love, 
The mutual harmony that now fubfifts, 
Hqw would fhe worfliip that mat power abovc^ 
Whom in her dying prayers ihe fo inoplor'd 
for our prptpdlioflr J 

Thefe thoughts, my Charlotte, 
M^ypleafc remembrance, yet— 

CH4Rt.OTt>e} 
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A T R A G ft. K T, ^ 

Ghaklotti. ' 

Oh, Albert f 
You well remember het^ exalted foul, 
And oft have wondered at its various charms t 
Oft caird her generous, chearful, mild, and fair.* 
Apd heaven can witnefs ihe deferv'd thy praife. — 
Ah me I — how often have I vainly pray'd 
To be the image of fuch great peri^lion. 

Wektz t {thrmtirig fwr^elfat her feet) '"• 

Thou art that in^age, *t\A by heaven proclaimed f 
The gods own blemng, all thy mother's charms, 
With double fplendour grace an angel now ! 

Charlotte {faying k>ldof hh hand^ 

^QM ilioi^d have known her, Werter : 
Yes, ihe was worthy to be known to taee I 
A heart fogood, deferv'd a friend fo great :•**. 
Yet, in the mid'ft of happinefs and lite,- 
She wasjo perlfh, flifc was to be loft. 
Alas ! how hard to part witbthofe we love ! 
Wcner — 'tis ihaiper than the ftiugs of death. 

W E R t E n. 

^^rldtte, 'tis more than nature can fupport f 

Tis agony extreme ! 'tis horrible to think on I—' *> 

Gracious powers above I 

"Wfcy. ami tortur'dVith thefc queftions now I 

Albert. 

Be patient, Wtocrj let not reafon yield 
l^othefe tumultuous tranfports of the foal ! 

Werter. 

Fools may bc^ticnt-— my controuling woes 
Shall ne'er be filent j they.muft roar alotid, 
Elfe my expanding heart would burft-^Albcrt, 
Xhott baft not drank of forrow's bitter cup, 
Thou haft not borae the miferies of love, 
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i8 W E R T E IK ^ 

Nor felt one agony that Wetter feels i 
Ohf if thou had*ft— thou wouPd'ft invoke theg^^. 
Thy ceafelefs groans would be as loud as mine, 
Tlvy niadncfs — raging inadnc€ I — ^wild as niiii© f 

A t B c R T. 
Werter, farewell— *tis time we Aotdd te gotfe. 

W ft A T r R. 

And canTI: thou leave me on the brink of fate) 
Can- Charlotte leave m^ like a. wretch caft off ( 
Stay but a moment*— oh, one jfianinajook t 
Am I fo loft ihe will not grant me that? 
I am content— now leave me to-myfate| 
Farewell to both { — and may jpu never bear 
What I have borne I— but we fliall m^el agala"^- 
*TU not for cyet that we now dividt. 

No, for to-mornw vre wi}lmtcragAJn» 

W 1 K T t R, 

Jo-nuMTow, Charlotte— oh ! oh I cfc | 

Albert; 

Werter, firewdU 
erne pityiag angel guide thy ftegj, 
Afd lootb thy foul to peace^ 

[Exeunt Mert andCAarbtti^ 

She's fled ! tKe image of my f crul is fled \ 
My other felf, my only refuge's ggnc ! 
Then what remains for Werter but— defpair. 
Now grief! now forrow ! I-ttm aHthiiM ewir. 
Ye Aiades of night f expand your fable wings. 
Cover in dmi^neis a deierted wnMckt 
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A T R*A G E D Y^ 29 

Pide him from heaven, the world, and from himfelf I 
Here let him fait forfaken and forgot, 
And 4gh in folitude his life away J 

[TAro*ws /am/eifon t/ie ground' 

Enter SEBASTIAN ^WLEUTHROP. 

Sebastian. 
1 fear the generous Albert has prevail'd, 
For I have waited at the gate in vain ; — 
TJis v^ay i know they met — Alas I how's this ? 
^y friend upon the ground !— and fenfelefs too ! 
P, Werter^ fpeaki 

Wb R T t R. 
- Away, ril perifh here. 

* Sebastian 

Look up my friend t — ^thy lov'd Sebaflian calls; 
Perhaps he brings thee peace I 

W E R T E K(J}armg up.) 
Who talks of peace? 
*Tis not to be found ?— The Cherub (its on high. 
And fmiling mocks mankind — purfue it not, 
For it will lead thee to a dangerous fea, 
Aud there will vanilK'i— Rather, thou like^me, 
Plunge deep in forrow I millions of fathoms deep 5 
And gorge upon defpair !-^'till fatisfy 
Thy hungry foul, and leave it nothing wanting ! 

Sb BAStlAN. 

Oh, heaven f the thought of leaving all his foul hoMs 

dear, 
Has, for a while, deprived him of hisfe*fes; 
We muft delude him hence. 

C5 WbrtijJ 
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WlRTllU 

Look, look, ancji'ead; 
^h ftU€^s dbe voliunel a^^n the bloody pag?. 
Self murder's doom'd^amnation I — and fee f aromnd 
Avenging denaoas wait to lafli their pyey> w >»■' 
Hark, how thy yell ! — and now they pull — ^they tear-^^^ 
O, torture ! torture ! 
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^ A TRAGEDY 31 

ACT m. S C EN E m. 

A grand Apartment in ALBERT' s Houfc 
ALBERT Jif covered amngfijiis FYiend$. 
A L B £ 1. T. 

IVloST welcome all !— Otiits land fttcntHjr fight | ' 
Doubles the pleafures of the bridal daj. 
And gives to Albert pureft happinefs 1 
But not alone to him— ^ all fhall Aare k— * 
For Charlotte like the fun, her power exerts ; 
^he fhines with equal luftre upon all ; 
Warms each cold heart, and diears^ach languid foul • 
This day has vosbAa her mine— and for that gift ^ 

^ It ihall be danronicl'd mod fecred here I 
But wherefore come* ike not ? 

Enter LAURA: 

Al't^S&T. 

My gentle Ijwra^ 
Where is the truant bride I 

L A, 9 Ji Al 

Alas! my Lord, 
I left her mufing on the haplefs taJe 
Thy kindnefs had conceafd — But now ihe heard 
That Wener fled laft sai^ 

A ,L B E K T. 

^ ^ Tlien' cquW I fljftre-hergii^f 
FcjWiMfljp'd wiihes would prevail* 
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Enter CHARLOTTE. 

AjLB E *X* 

My lovely partner- 
ed AKIrOTT**" \ 

Pardon, my Lord, 
^ THis long ncgle^, but. — 

A L B E K T. 

Nay, name It hot— 
Thefe feiends are come to mingle in the fCjieral joy, ^ 

And fliarc yotti: Albert's blifs. 

\^ 

Chaklottr*- 
They are inoft welcome. 

A\b e r t. 
Now would the nieafure o^Jny joys be fidl. 
Was .'there not wanting to compieat my hopes- 
Charlotte— our mutual hopes — one^Jwrneft friend f 
One, whofe afpiring virtues wbuld -have charm'd 
Each heart to rapture — one, whofe noble fpirit 
Meritsof Albert.— 

Charlotte. 

If thy Charlotte's peace. 
Or that her happinefs be worth a thought. 
Never ! O never naoie him I L^t the fatal fousd 
Sink in oblivion! fo fhall our mutual peace 
Rife to perfedlion. * 

A L,B E R T. 

I have no Dio re to fay: — ^ 

Let muiic fouhd ! 

Herefolhws tht 
EPITHALAMIUMfeibyM«.RAUZZINI. 

(appmtrd) 
Albert, 
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A f R A O E D Y. ^ 

A L »-l X T (^9^ Ckwktt, 4bftrvirrg hdtjadi 

Mufic ^^as won't to elevate your foul, 

And double every jof t-^w^ luu4c loft^s«harmi^ 

.Ch AUtOT tt. ■ 

Oh, It recalls paft aduMH of my life f 
And brings to nuemory tbofe unhappy thongktt' 
That ever pierce my foul— but, ASbcrt, onoe 
I had no fornjws— <inCfi jio bitter thoudrts 
To wound reflexion— then the Ktcly fcundbJ 
Added new pleafures, and my ravilh'd htarr 
BounAsd' with joyl^— but row- 
Alb tur. 

Nay> it is not kind, 
Thtis to be mourning on the happy day 
That makei theemine— 1 fliall in truth comphSi 
!i forrow thus engage* all yoar tIioufi|htv 
And none are left for Albert, or far love* 

Chaklottc. 

Twas but a fuddea weaknefc of Ae ftu}; 

Whith now is fled — ^but oh f Aon generous tnliif 

Thinlf not T mean to forrow at the fete 

That made thee naine. — ^l4), by you powers above 

I would not be elfe but what I am. 

To be the miftrcfi of a monarch's love t 

Albert. 

And I would rather of ihy gifts paxtale 
Than ihare the pleafures of the uireft fefr. 
That yet trod earth. 

{Afar^ant inters and^nvkifpers Albert jjjf 

ALBERT. 

We win attend— «iy friends 
^ We're funmnoAU to partake tfee feaft— leaden— * 

Let forrow*s vapours «ow di4>erfe away, 

Ji^A general pleafure crown this fe(Uve hour. 

lEicfutit. Fhurijh ofmujk^ 
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J4 W K R T E R. 

S'C^E N E, W E R T E R ' s Apdrtinciir, 

Mnter WERTER and LEUTHROP^ 

(W £ n T I? R ighj'mg Ltuthfof letters.) 

Thefc to my mother — ^from Sebaftian thefe-^ 
Get them coavey'd and meet me here again, 
And mark me— that I prevailed upon mj frieftd 
Not to depart from Manhcim 'till to-night, 
Mttft be divirig'd fo none^ 

. L E u T H R r;- 
I ftiall obey, fir. 

How goes the night ? 

Lav THRO p. 
fTis near the {econd watcte: 
Wbrter. 

Thinif tune, I muft no longer triffe with thee— ^ 
Something muft be done— and that rooft quickljr— >' 
Yet, what is tobcdone?— O, 'tis an awful 
Moment V and tmuft ufe it like a man— — 
Away, and leave me. 

Levthro^* 

His diforder'd fpeech, 
Anc( the wild fury in his looks, foretell 
Some new misfortune — I will not leave, hira 

(goef up thejIagH- 

W R R r E R (P^ufmg.) 

Death is the common medicine for woe— 
The peaceful haven, which the ihatter'd bark- 
1^ tcmpeft ever feeks. — ^Tis but to raift 
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The curtain, and another fcenc lliccecds— 
Then why d^/d ? — ^whjjet thefe doubtful fcar$ f 
Oh i 'tis the mind that ihudders at the thou^ 
Ofdafkuncert^iatyi ' Jt 

Leuthtro* {coming finvard) 

C), Sir, forgive the ardour of your flave. 
Who rudely thus intrude — but much I fear 
Some new, afflidtion wounds my mailer's peacf 
Which I perhaps can leflen or ayerf. 

Wert eh; 
Away ! away f 

L E U T H R Of^ 

O do but try me, -fir ! 
I would walk bare-foot o'er the boundleis world. 
And every ftep that wrung my aged i^tt^ 
Should be a fhoot of comfort to my foul. 
Could I but mitigate my matter's woes ? 

W E R T E K. 

If thou would'ft iHew obedience to my will. 
This inftant leave me, nor increafe my pain. 

(paufirtg ifgain.) 

Yet in this world can I e'er hope for peace ? 
Peace ! — when my Charlotte is another's mfc/ 
E'en now perhaps flie languifhes away, 
And* melts tranlported in her Albert's arms — 
Ha f that dread thought works inMrtrd on my foul 
Like darting poifon — and my mad'ning brain 
Is fwell'd with defperation — O, 'tis an hour 
Of horrors I and it calls for horrid deeds — 
One of the three muft die — that heaven decrees- 
Shall it be Albert ? iKall thefe yet fpotlefs liandf 
fijied virtue's blood ? and ihall the honett fall. 
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To let the guilty ta'kethtrr hapjyicr feats? 

O damn'd thought » — I flmdder dt my felf. 

For bare iwagWMttion of the deed f 

Shall Charlotte then ?— fhall ^at ftreet aiTgcl'fart|t 

Be torn — be mangled — and in Winer's caufe ? 

Ob, cruel ! cruel fete ! — ITl'paufe no more— ~ 

One thought alone pofieifes a>l my foul. 

And that ihall be obey'dt— WertcViknfelf fliail^b t 

This lo»g hfts fttugglU in aif^hertl btwii. 

And now it burfts^ tad mf vp^le foulfnt peiae I 

In fuch a glorious caufe who would not fell ? 

JSfow, Albert, live? and bfcfs that perfect fair. 

For whom I liv'd, for whoi»— i foon &all die-^- 

And, Charlotte, when the grave holds all that's left. 

Of that unhaj)py agitated bemg, 

Who knew no pleafune. but insight oCtict! 

Oh] wh««> y«i» wander thro.' your lopg4ov'4 vile^ ^ 

Then think of Wcrterl-^thinkbowofthi* figtt 

Have fill'd the founding wood& f«*^kaw*oft his tears 

HavedeVd tlie weepinggrafs^l— and if yoa.wUh 

To feed on forrows never tailed yet I 

Look — towards the chtrchhyatd that contains liji 

bones* 
And fee i with pity> how the evening brceae 
Waves the hrgh grafs that grows upon his grave I 
Afes J.«^thHc thoughts recal fuch tender Icenes J 
They quite unmatt>me. 

R€'enter LEUTHROF, 

In: tJetfs*—0 heavens ^ 

Teach me feme way to (both my mtftcr's wo««-» 
My gentle«aftcr.— 

WE&Tia; 
WkfACe this k^nifiaiY ? 
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Lbuthrof. 
I have obej'd your orders, ^ir I 

. W E R T B lU 

•Til well— 

Cfaufitg) A ^ 

This nigtitlhall elofe the fcene«-»the mkinigbt wao^ 
Shall be the hour— e'er that— ihe niay be feen — 
Attend me to my chamber f — and now high heaven j 
Aid nxe withcalmneft 'till I meet my fate i 

lExeut 



nnti Of xnz Toias act^ 
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ACT. IV. 

SCENE ALBERT'S Apanisest, 
Enter CHARLOTTE and LAURA. 



Cn 



A Rt orr TE. 



I 



F dreams are ominous, feme dreadful woe 
li rot far di{fcint> Laura, from thy fricndw— 
For even now oppreft with heavieft care, 
I fought for comfort in a fliort repofe j 
And my wild brain was hs^rraffed with a dcfiftni 
So terrible ! that it will baniih deep 
For ages from my foul. 

LauXA. 

O, heed it not f 
It can portend no harm. 

Chahlotte. 
Hear then, and judge — 
Rethought I alone and in the dead of night, 
Whilft light'ningiiird each paufe the thunder naad^. 
And the pale moon in the blackeft clouds was loft, 
I wildly wander'd to that dreary vale — 
That vale ! where Werter firft confefs'd his love. 
And oft in fecret (igh'd ! — But to my tale — 
The ligh tuning's fire, and moon^s few fcatter'd rays, 
Jiift fliew'd the aw^ul horror of the fcene ; 
L'jud roaring waves rufli'd iO*er the fertile fields. 
And the whole valley feem*d a toiling fea. 
Sad echo doublM every hollow found. 
And nature witk complete djfordcr groan'd J 

Haw 
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L* U R A. 

How could jrour fancy form fo wild a fcenc ? 
Indeed 'f wa$ tertible 1 

C H A R LO TT 1. 

But mark the -end. 
The fork'd lightening fi iflied a fudden glare ; 
And far, far oft\ a towering clifJ appear'd I 
UrgM, at the moment, of a fecret wiili 
To gain its liimmit- — in the flood I plung*d ! 
And driven by the torrent, reach'd its foot — 
Loud hollow'd the wind,-^ the tempeft ftill increase— . 
Trembling-— fad omen f I began to cUmb— 
And midwa)r faw — oh, horrible to tell !— ^ 
An human being, on the ffigheft verge, 
With arms outftretch'd, propending o*er the deep— • 
I fcream*d feloud — ftnick with the fudden noifc 1 
He (burtcd — madening I flew to his relief. 
And faw with eyes, as irantic as his own— 
The loft, deferted Werter — O Laura I 
1 wak*d in terrors, and centuries of time 
Caa never wear the image from my min4 

Enter A L B E R T. ; , 

Albert. 

And ftill will Charlotte fly her Albert's tirms ? 
fitill will ihe leave him to lament alone ? 
Oh ! if my foul could find a fecret charm, 
That gently could attract thy heart to mine, 
Or gain me but a ihare of that dear trcafurc I ^ 
High heaven itfdf would be a poor conceit 
Of Albert's happinels ! - 

C H A R L o f r*: 

Nay, talt not thus 

It ftings me to the foul, to hear thee chide. 
l/)ve'sdeepeft wounds, affli£Uoa's fliarpeft paugs,? , , 
Would be indulgence ^Q reproof from thee ! 

JlLz. Alrert 
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iO W E R T E R, 

A L B B R f . 

Thou little knovr^ft 
tlow tliou art rooted here I — \n earlv youtij, 
Thy lovely form firft planted in my toul ; 
There long it Hv'd> and charm'dmy wsmdcring fenfesi 
hut nurs'd by time it grew into efteem— — 
And friendfliip budding bloflbmM foon to love t 
The fruiti alas \ hat not fullilPd my hopes i 
But, oh I the plant is firmly rooted here, 
And here fhall flouriih 'till the ftock decays f 
How can^ft thou wonder then that thy fad ey# 
Attra^s unwilling frowns from mine 1 

Ch JL K&O-TTB. 

Oh, Albert f 
Per ♦hh thou fliould'ft have know, 'tis Charloftrfs ftM^ 
To torture tnoR, where moft fh« meani to plfaft* 

Attn %T, 

Be what thou wilt.* 

Be plcasVl, be fll<fnf, be contontor fiidy 

I will ftill love Aee, and be Ueft to fttr« 

Thy pleafures or.afBiftions— but come, my Ufc t 

I came to tell that fome fudden news 

Compels me hence until to-morrow noon-^ 

Tis hard to part fo loagf 

Charlotte* 

Alas f my Lor^ . 
What news fo fuddenly can force thee hence * 
I hope no HI at Fzaacfort I 

Albert. 

None, my fair » 
I am cjompeU'd to haften to the court — 
No common mandate forces me away ; 
But I have done — In thb phe fond embrace, 
L^t my ferewell be known f e'fer noon to-niorrovr 
I fljall again my only joy behold I 

[Exit. 
Charlotts, 
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Charlotti filus^ 

Farewell ! and may the unrelenting heavens,' 
That fhow'rs down curfes on this wretched h^d, 
Lavifh their bleffings on the generous Albert; 
Oh I how my foul ftill ftrugglcs to forget 
What moft it meditates, what moft it loves ! 
But ah ! how vain ! ftrH 'midft the dying embers- 
Of {mother'd paffion, fome decaying fpark 
Kindles the latent fire, and by the conflict fann'd. 
Soon it expands o'er all the healed foul, 
And blazes fierce again!— O, .Werter, Werter f 
Yes, I may blame thee, but never can forget thee ; 
A facred fympathy attach'd me firft. 
Time fmce has ilamp'd thine image on my heart. 
And the impreflion is engraved for ever f 
Should we e'er meet again ;— deluding thought ? 
It thrills like light'ning through my tremblmg frame. 
And penetrates my foul — ha I — ^Werter ! 

£/»W WERTER. 

W te R T B R* ' 

That very wretch ! 

Charlotte (turning away.) 

Some kind proteding angel gaurd me now ! 
O watch me at this awfiil moment ! 

We RTE R. 

Heavens^ 
Is it poflible ? — can fhe abandon me ? 
She — ^who would fmile if Werter was but pleased | 
- She— whoivould weep if Werter did but figh I 

Charlotte; 
Wc muft not be alon e ' 

IHbf ften^ » ^ter'd fince we parted laft^ 
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Laura, I fay-^yet hold-— a moment hold—* 

Am I fo loil that I diftmil myfdf ? 

So ineai>, fo cowardly ! muft I be watch'd 

Left I prove falfe? — Hence, idle vifions, hence f 

I am alone proteftrefs of myfelf. 

And dare defy all love's feducing arts. 

To iliake one atom of my virtue ! 

W E R T E R. 

Oh 1 
It was not always thus l-^the time has been 
When Charlotte would have flown to footh her Werter ? 
^ut now *cis well I — he'll trouble her no- more^^ 
He came opprels'd with forrow and delpair-^ ^ 
Yes, alnioft broken with a weight of woes. 
To feek for fuccour in his only hope. 
Like one that's ihipwreck'd in a dreadfijl ftonn,. 
Struggling, he fought the laft remaining plank 
To fave his (inking foul ! — but that avoids him—- 
Even there his hopes arc loft— ^then let the ftorm 
Come on r it cannot injure now I ' 

[fAronjos Mmfelfon the cmcfu 

Charlotte (kokingfometimes al Mm and fiying to Aim,), 

O, Werter? 
Why wilt you plunge in mifeiy again ? 
Why will you leave the ilteker of your fricndi 
For this diftraded fcene ? ' 

• W e R T E K^ 

Charlotte, I came 
To you alone I one gentle hour of love^' 
Snatdied at a time fo circumftanc'-d as this, t 

It^better than an age of other life ( 

Charlo^tte. 

Werter, no more — ^this is no time for love— 

k};*the torturer for ever flpep 

la iUent peaccf for ftiould he wak^ again^ 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



A TRAGEDY. Zi 

Tis but to lead us to the briiji of horror f 
Once more I charge thee to fubdue a paflion 
So vainly, madly form'd I a paflion joined 
To fure deftrudion !— why is it only me ? 
Me, that's another's ?— alas I I much, much feai; 
The coafcibus thought— I can be never thine 
Only encreafes the enraged defire t 

W E R T E R, 

Did Albert fumlfl> ti^e with this refledlioni 
fris a profound one. 

Charlotti. « 

Nay, think me not fevere f 
By heaven, e'en now^ my ftrngglihg heart recoils 
While thus it chides ! and could the trembler ipeaj;:, 
HTwould tell thee that it p^nts to footh and ibare 
Each pang that torturers thine — ^but as thecaufe 
Of all thy forrows ; it fliould feem not harib 
That pity prompts me to invent a cure ! 

W E R T E lU 

And know'ft thou of a cure ? 

Charlotte 
Retttrn to D^nhcim-— » 
Time majr;<i9 mttcb-*-abfen€e, perhaps much qsont j 
Another objeft too may change the fcene— — 
One who deferves thy love, who'll hear thy tale. 
And by dividing, diflipate thy woes : 
And when paft forrows fhall be quitei forgO^ 
Bring her to Walheim, and with us enjoy 
The pureft pleafui^es perfta frtendibip yields; 

W E R T E R. 

AH will be well e'er long— all will be Well { 

Charlotte.. 
Do not oppofe my wiifh — for you well know 
Albert has been moft Jkind— Ws generous love ' 

Meritt 
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Merits return— and I could rather die 
Than willingly torment him with a care f 
Therefore, alas f I tremble'as Tfpeak I 
We meet with prudence^ or we meet no more! 

[Heri i/iejt hth rlfe^ 

Werte r. 
*Ti% well— 'tis very well ! 

C If A R L T T eJ 

Honour incites 
The fix'd refolve ! — ^heavens f relieve me now ! 
1 fcarce haye power to fpeak — ^ha I thou art palf ! 

W B R T E R. 

Or meet no more ! 

Charlotte. 
Why knaweft thy lip f 

W E R T E a. 

Or Qieet no more I 

Chari.ottb« 

What wild myfterious words f 
iSome finother'd paiEon ftm^les in thy bireaf^' 
^eat^— ^ 

W E R T E R; 

I dare not. 

ChA RLOTTi; 

Olpeak, in mercy fpeak. 
^$ death to fee thee thus f 



i^^l 






ATRAOEDY. 4$ 

ClIAIItOYTB* 

Ayp Werter, death I 

Beath— ha t did*ft tnoa ^ay death I— *Lo f whew R«. 

ftalksl 
See how he ihakcs Ms bloody fpear at me I 
Heflce> thou pale wartlof , he^ace f 
Thou can'ft tt«jt hurt t 

\7aits CAatktu fy thi fmni^ 
You Aa!l not, cannot part us I 
Alas f where am 1 f — Alt, my bfaln Is turned F 
Kty me, Charlotte, pity me I I am 
•The vetleft wretch alive t 

ClIAHLOTt^ 

Ak«{ my Werter. * "' 

Wt UTI », 

dbt fbf|tvo me I the ringing tumuU^i o^of 

And Tm ftg*in myfcl^-'tww hot a fancy 

Of my too-tmubTd mind— Thinkon't no morr^ 

Some better fubje£t may employ our thought9# 

Oft have we chacM the heavy hour away 

lo reading Opiau-^May we not read again ?*— ^ 

Charlottk. 

Here is your own tranflation of his fongs/ 

\Hert tk^ feai tftmfeh^ 

We SLT a a. 

Of. Charlotte, what ravages hard time has madt 
Since laft I read them — Of that no more- 
Alas ! the leafs turn*d down 
Where hopclefs Armin mourns his murder*d child f 

W E a T E a. remds. 

* Alone on the fea^beat iwk my daughter waa 
^ heard to complaia— frequent and- loud were her 
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*• cries, nor could her Father relieve het. All ni^t 
•« I ftood on the ihore— I law her by the faint beam 
•' of the Moon, and before morning appear'd her voice' 
** was weak — It died away, like the evening brceJte 
**. amongft the grais of the rocks — fpent with grief - 
** ihe expir'd and left thee, Arniin— alone I . 

[Here Werter throvjs thwn ihs hok, feizes Charhttit 
hand and ^weeps oer it^^Jhe leans on her other artHy 
holding her handkerchief to ha eyes^^they are both iH 
the utmoft agitation-^'In this unJtappy fiorj they feel their 
9wn misf^rtuttes.'^^ At length Charhitefaysy " Go oni.^ 

W t i T t It reads. 

" Why doft thou awiake me, O! gale f — It fecmi 
'* to fay I am covcr'd with the drops of Heaven— 
** The Vitne of my fading— —is near, and the blaft— — 
*• that fhall fcattcr my leaves— to-morrow — ? — ^ftiall 
•* the travelleir come— He that fawme in my beamy 
<< ——.{hall come— —His eyes fliall fcarch the field 
t< ——But — they will not ^find me T 

Vhefe nmrds faU like a ftr^h of thunder on ihe heeirt «f 
the unfortunate Werter I In defpair he throws himfeif 
ea her feety feizes her hand and puts it to his fereheeuL 

' An apprehenfion of his fatal projed^ for the ftrfi litffOf 
firuch Charlotte^^^ is diJiraSed. 

ChahlotTE, fiarting from the couch; 

Heaveus I Suicide — am I to be fo curft ? 

Is there no mercy to be found in Heaven ? 

Is virtue ever to be tortur'd thus ? i ■ 

P Werter? Werter I [Falling onjiim. 

We h t e r:. 

I will not lofe thee— - 
Thus let me ever dafp thee to my heart. 

Here they lofe fight of every things and the 'whole nuortl 

dif appears trfort them. He clq/fs hot in his arms 

^jlrmntlier to his io/pn. 
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CKMlIrOTT9« 

Wcrter f (wth a faint nmce) Wetter f Cg^ntly^Jk- 
tMg him atxH^) Werter » l^ith the firm n>$Ueof virtue) 

Ihis is the laft time!— f-we never never ^meet 

train l-~ [ixit* 

Wx iLTim, filus. 

Now a^ thou fatisfied Indigrtant fate f 
Is not thy vengeance glutted novr? — -Then look 
And fate thy foul with triumph and revenge, 
Por I am curd beyond the reach of Hope f 
Heavens ! how the tempeft rages in my brain f 
Tis all on fire !— O ! Charlotte, Charlotte, 
#nce more cpmc forth and foften me to cahnnefe* 

[TArows Mm/elf $n th c^uh* 

Enter ALBERT. 

Albert. 

'Fht night and ccaflefs fury of the ftorra 

Compeird me to return — flrange, fancies to^ 

Perplex my mind and agitate me much. 

I know not wl^at to think — ftow ! Werter here ! ^ 

This is moft.ftrange ! — But Albert have a care, 

Sufpeft not without caufe, for when thou doft, 

Then art thou damn'd indeed? — Of all calamities 

fiufpicion I have yet avoid'd moft — 

And ever will f — --Welcome again to Walhci% 

W E R T « R, not looking up: 
Away— away-^and leave me to my Sorrow^ 

Albert. 

$till on afflialon Werter 1 hop'd e'er this 

Thy friends had chac'd each difmal care away. 
And quite reft#r*d>hee to thy former peace. 
O 'tis a weakness to be ever thus! 
XqIJl ttp my friends— ^'tis Albert fpeab-*-^ 

Wert«> 
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jMbertI 
The kft on earth J would intrude on thus : 
Oh t Albert, do I merit this from thee t - 
Am J not moft unworthy of thy friendihip ? 

A I A E IC T« ' 

Unworthy I— now by you, Henven, 1 ftreftty 
There'KDot an action ^unallled to fin) 
However dangerous, however painful, 
J3ut I would willingly attempt for Werter f 

Then, Albert, hear f-— and Of ye powers above I 
That ever blaft the wHlies of my foul, 
For once be merciful, and grant my prayer I 
Let anguiih, forrow, and dtfpaJr combine, 
To form in unifon one perfect wretch I 
And let that vn-etch be Wetter I— but gracious hetvfft 
Let all the curfes that are !a vifli'd here^ 
,Be doubl'd in thy mercies bleflings there. 
Let pureft pleafiire, let perpetualpeaice, 
Eternal happinefi, and conft^nt lore. 
Attend him even to the hour of fate f 
But long avert that hour f— He dcferves it ^^Um-^ 
I can no more— my fgirits weaTqen fiUb-— • 
I prithee bear me hence^— -— 

A LBE RT 

Bear on my arm. 
A little quiet will reftorc thy flrengtb— ^ 
Thou flialt reft here to-night. 

We RTEK. 

I thank the much 

But I have bufinefs that corupels mt hence: 
Yes 1 I have that which cannot be poftpon'df 

Ax<jieRr« 
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Albert. 
Nay, figh not Werter — ^you will be foon at peace*' 

W E R T E R. 

Y55, Albert ! very faon ! 1 would be gone— -^ 

Albert.. 
I will condud thee, 

W E R T E R, 

How can I ever make thee a return I 

Albert. 

Nay, Cay t\o more — ^bear up my friend-^bear up— 
Time will reftore you to your wonted peace. 
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ACT. V, 

JCJP.N?; ALBERT'S Apsertmcnt 

Emr SEBASTIAN and SERVANT. 

Sebastian. 



H, 



.AVE you 1 nform'd your Ladyy ^ ! - 

Sebaftian waits Jicir lelfure ? 

SERVANT. 

I have, Sir, .^it* 

Sebastian. 

^ ■ - 

may ilie grant the favour I entreat, 
And with attractions that might captivate 

A heart lefs weak, lefs ardent, than my Friend's ! 

Enter CHARLOTTE. 

Your pardon, lady, that 1 thus intrude — 

1 come deputed by a wretched friend. 
To tell you, he repents hi? follies paft, 
And will oft'end no more — ^T'i^ his intereft 
To leave this place to-iiigli:: — Yet e'er he g«»e8, 
He could have wifli'd for one parting look, 
One iliort farewell, to cheer him on his way— 
And if my wiihes will not IcfTen his, 

I add them from my foul. 

Charlotte. 

Oh Sir ! your friend 

Has but deceivM you with this flattering talc. 
A fecret paflior druggies in his bread. 
Which when revealed.—— Z 

B B A S t I A If . 
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•StBASTtAH. 

A feci-et paffiott f 

'Crt Alt LOT^i!. 

Alas! r fear 
He has refolv*Jupon a fatal aft, * . f > 

Which you, S^baftian, only can preveut. 

Si E B A S T t A M. 

IfcaTens! what aft ? 

Ch'a r lo t t b. 

Suicide! .*. . 

S t B A 8 T r A N* 

ft cannot bc-^ 
He is too great to ftoop to fuch a thought. 

Cha K-h'or'.rMi -. -^ •- .- 

Too well I know it— E'er we parted laft. 

In a fond moment lie oet^y'd his ^urpofe^ 

And I unable to fupport the^conilid^, ' ' '^ 

Left him, I fear, determined on the ^ifed^^^ ' 

Fly, Sir, thisSiftant, and av^rt theblow. * ' ' 

Why doft tfiau hefir^te ? . -► 

"S'tB A 6 T I A >. 

'Ifkbctriie, 
I fcorn him from my foul. 

C HA R L OT *T Bfc - , >. » 1 

O do not paufe ! be fwiftet than the wind, 
Or he will fell for ever. 

' St B-*A Sfl'A'if. ■' 

When virtue's ^ead, he is not 'fit tb livp ; 
Had one good fehtimeht^rifpir*d his breaft,- 
Inirou*d have prompted him to chcriih life; 

S Has 
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Has it no objedk then !— doe$ Jie not o^ 

Dlftrefs his fuccour, penury his aid. 

Grief his affiftancc, merit his fupport ! 

Has heaven, his country, and hi« friends no cUim t 

Oh ! by my foul, he merits inftant death : 

That he may feel the agonies that wait 

On guilt fo great as his f 

Charlott». 

Deluded man i 
You paint the various vices of your fnend 
With all the terrors that attend on death i 
And yet would let him fall, when but a wofd 
From thee, Sebaftian, might protedi him ftill | 
The guilt is thine then, for by thee he dies : 
And well remember, fir, when fortune fmil'di 
Y^u were the pilot of his profperous bark i 
But at a moment, when a teinp^fi; rc^e, 
And dangers thickened round, you ihun'd your fcfi, 
And, Uke a coward, left him to the ftorm. 

• Sebastian. 

No more,, oamore^ 
In the wildtratifport of a heart too warm^ . 
I had forgot my friend: — let me begone ! 
And yet prote^ him from the defperate a&« 

Charlotte. 

Yet hold, compaflion prompts me to retvmrhlm thi^— 
If he relents, ^ 

And turns with horror from this ad,, * / . ^ 
I once will fee him- more. 

Sbbastiak* 

Generous offer ! 
This, this alone, will make him ihrink from death ; 
Methinks he ftands on danger's naked cliff, 
And tottpring ponden on the gulph below; 

Fro^ 
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From Aat Fll fnatct Miib, fold hrm in my arrns^ 
And waft him to the blefled flkores of -peace^ 

Ch AH LOTTE fihif. 

O what a fate is nfioe l-'-a generous loyer. 
E'er now refolving on a fudden deatli, 
And I his murderer! a faithful hiilb'md, 
^ho long haslov'd, long watched my crud heart, 
Offendkl and incensed f — ih ! there's the rock 
On which my ihatter'd vcflel Will be crufh'd : 
Reproof from Albert will affii^t me more ' 
Than all my forrows paft. 

£/i/^ ALBERT. 

The more I think, the more I am ^erjilei'd^ 
E'en now I met Sebaftian at the porral, 
And Werter left her not an hour ago : 
Can ihe^be faFfe I-^-can heaven's own image ? 
Can Charlotte ?— but ah ! I reafon as I wjfh— ^ 
Wou'^ ike were tpx6 ! and memory cou'd forget 
The various ifolUes that my fondnefs lavifh'd ■ ' 'j ' ^ 
Oh I I deferve the torments I endure. 



Charlotte. ,, r , , /^ 

Ha ! fo difturb'd — then are iuy fears' cbtffirm'd':'-.* .. ^ 
I hope, my lord, no fudden accident 
Delay'd your journey. 

» . ; A Albert. • "« T 

I crave your pardon, Charlotte j "^ 

It is i<]^oflibk \ that angcl form ' ' 

Wou'd bluih at fV^ilty^but be it as it may; . H 
I ftill adore, and flill coifefs her power. 
O my <i«ar partner I 

* E 3 CHARLOTti^ 
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Charlottb. 

In tears, my lor4: 
"What can this ©can ! 

Albert. 
Have I no caufe to weep ? 

Charlotte. 
1 know of none. 

Albert. 
Of none! my ^Charlotte. 

Charlotti. 
No; on my foul — if innocence — 

Albert. 
Innocenc%? 

Charlotte. 

Oh! on my knees let me intreat thee, Albert, 
Unfold this myftery I— rlet not my mind 
Be tortured with fufpencc — ^fpeak! quickly ipeat^ 
Or fudden madneis will diftraA my brain. 

Albert. 

Nay, do not kneel — 1 prithee leave me now-— 
JMy mind is much difturb'd*-^ 

Charlotte. 

No! kill me quite. 
Let me nqt linger in my pain-H)h, Albert ! 
Thus, thus Fll cling, thus grovel at thy feet^ ' * ' , 
'Till thou haft, freed my doubts fr— If TAi the c&ufc * \ 
Thy fears are lalfe— oh, by mine honour, felfe ! ' 

; Albert...... - ,^ 

Honour I 

1 Charlotte. 
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Charlottk* 
Ha I jou^mock me fiill. * 

A L B E R T» 

Yet, leave tat: 
A new unufual fury rages htre^ 
And fooa 'twill blaae abroad*— awajr~ 

C H A a L o T T s. 
^ . 'Til well 
Albert miftrufts his Charlotte— ^ycs, high heaven t 
He doubts her honour, he fufpeds her love: 
Oh hear i and anfwer if ihe merits thb ! 

A L BE R T (layitig^ hold of her^ 
Werter. 

Chari.o*tte (much amfufed.f 
Ha f what of him } 
Albert. 
O, Guilt! Guilt! 

Charlottr. 

. Gyflt! 

Albert. 
Yes, guikf 
Haft thou not art enough to hide thy (hame t 
But thns muft hoail it \ thus to the very face 
Of him thou haft abu^'d. 

Charlotte. 

If it be guilt to fuftcr keen reproach. 
Regret, afHi6tion, terror, and defpatr. 
With every torture that can rack the foul f ' 
Rather than wander from my truth to thee, 
In a£Hon, word or thought— if this be gnilt f 
I own, my lord, the juftice of your charge^ 
And well deferves the phrafe. 

Albert* 
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This fyrcn'« foh|f ' • '^ 

No more ihall captivate my pliant foul ; 
I've been too long aniu^'d,* t60 feiig decei/d ; 
My love has been long abused, my liberal cbhduft ^ 
Scorn'd and derid'd — but; thou ihalt know * 

Tm not thit dupe, that cafy pkcid fool 
Thy falihdod wiih'd! no; Til exert my powers, - 
Enforce my rights, and be a tyraht too : 
Yes J mark me, madam, I charge thee on thy trath^ 
Nay, ton thy peril, never to be leen "* 

•Or found in convcrfe with thy minion more,t ' • 

Charlotte. 
Minion! mkft I bear thk ? 

A L B E 11 T. 

Ay, and more, much more; 

Charlotte. 

No, Albert, a little while ago 

You found me fond, affedionate, ird weal^ 

Made up of folly, levjty and fears ; ; 

But your own ra/Knefs has reftor*dmy,fenfe^ 

And I defpife your threats — minion I O i^ame I 

yfe fuch another word, and heri I vow. 

If €!^rl deign to liften to you more^ 

Tis but wfth fcorn--Minakerable fconi. " 

Albert. 
Tliis poor pretended fpirit is in vain. 
Thy ftubborn heart iliall felfeed. 

Charlotte-. 

You little know 
^c heart of Charlotte, if you think 'twill bleed 
At ^oHies klle race — no, niy lord. 
When you'retttrn to yo^ir accuftom*d pciace^ , ^ 

Ana 
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And converfe like yourfelf 1 am your owni 
Proud to indulge^ and happy t<xobey you ; 
But when you low thatcalmnefs you profef% 
And thus mfult me, I am only taught 
That Albert is no better than a tyrant, 
Whof« vaitt prcfumptioii raarits my ditdain^ 

Alb^eutt, 

Away, away— ni trifle rime no more f 

Now, hear my laft refolVet^^by heaven I love thte 

More than romantic fancy can exprefs, 

And wou'd not leave thee fof et^mil peace j 

But if you ftill pcrfift 

To let.another triumph in your heart, 

Thou art no longer, mint— we pare fur evtf f: 

Ch ftt^t or T *v 

Ungenerout man I 
h it for thii my foul refigiM itr lovf , 
Andkeptiti vowtotkee! IiitfbrtUit ,) 
He you abufe in endleft angui Ai lively • 
Perhap»«-I- cannot {f^^vfnfs,) 

Albs r.t* 

Ha ! doft thou weep f periidious womanj gt| 

Go to thy Wetter, revel ia his arms, 

Albert will never interrupt^.you more, t^^« 

^ C H A a L O T T K. 

When, angry heaven, fliall thy vengeance ceafe ! 

When fhall this little vi^im be. allow'd 

A momentary calm — never, never — 

Yet f6mething--^myfQ]f iball fav^ him froni. 

The horrid deed. 

Enter W E R T E R (ftipfarted bj liut^) 

W E n T E a. 
A little onward bear me, faithful Leuthrop, 
To figh my life out at my Charlotte's ktt^ 
And I ihalldi« content. 

T . CHARtOTTi; 
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heavens, w« Sebaftian — 

We r t e tir, . 

- He was deceiV'd-^I yielded- to his wifit, 
And while he left me to- prepare for Manteiai|. 
Cbmpleated my dedgit— ^-k wa^ my fate 
To catch a faddiitemper in the heart, 
Which grew contagiou-s and wiiileit canker'd'hjjre 
Jnfe^ted all who footh'd-*-caukl I then liy« ^ 

But to. deftroy xbc fliarer^ of my pains l> • 

CttARX/PTTl* 

HaftetoS^ftian, tellhimttll— •ftway**^ 
Some ipeedy antidote may yet be foutid i: 
Kg cam)ot| ikaU A6t die. 

Por I am coward jSM^I-fettiM'to^Wflftf ' 
Life's common chan^ds, '^dri-^ttMid&l^M^tr* 
To meet that death T fought— -horror !' horror % 

1 dare not think upofn tfleli^ted Yfe done i 
I haveinvadedroatttire's fadrd-laWj 

Rebeird againft heaven itfeif !-«.0 my Oflitlatte I. 
btb^^ no hope ofyftrdonf- 

'^rui^l; crudhouf?. 
And muft I lofc thee. Wetter!, 

f • , 

Tell Albert to forgive me. 
For I have irtj\»T'd and "abUs'd hinV'iAiidi :V 
Forgive me too thyfelflr— could I but livef 
It will not be — ha I . diatpang was death's— 
It wiU uotJJe-'-mctcy, mercy, heaven 1 '/)iifi 

(eiarkafffafU'W fit h^,) , - ;. 
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A T R A G E D y. ^r 

Bntef' ALBERT, SEBASTIAN, anJ LEUTHROP,. 
Sebastian. 
Tlie jfharpiBft torments cruelty fuggeft^ 
Wou*d be indulgence to the pangs I feel : 
Wlio but Sebaftian wou'd have left kis friendf 
Had I remainM and footh'd him as I ought, 
This ne'er had happen'd — -curftl curft refledtion! 
I am the fatal caufe of all thefe furrows. 

Albert. {JVeeping over Chariot t€^ ^ 

ISfo, 'tis from Albert every forrowflows. 
Had I not been the weakeft, worfl: of men, 
I had refign'd my Charlotte ! and been happf 
In feeing her fo exquifitely bleft. 
What am I now ! thpu injur'd innocence I 
Pronounce my doom!' 

Charlotti. (Starting up) 

Talk not to me — away! 

Be fwlft as lightening, or you'll be too latfe : 

He's in your fatal vale V^l left him there, 

HisfwOrd vms drawn, and death fat brooding by; 

Fly or he's murdqr'd ! — Harld a fliriek — a ihriekf-*^ 

Ah! noy^ t 'tis paft, the fweetdeluder's vanifh'd, 

And I muft wander o'er the world alone. 

Sebastian. (To Charlotte.) 

Let not excefs of grief 
Cercome thy.reafon, but with p]ty look 
Oa wretched. Albert. 

/ , Charlotte., 

Albert ! I know him well. 
He is my hufband, guardian of my honour! 
Houour ? no more of that — no uiore of that- — 
That kill'd the innocent ! — Oh my|)oor heart f 

Albert. 

Hold^ Hold my brain !-*-wiUr nonf attempt to footh 
her! 

Win 
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«o W E R T iE R.- 

Will none aflUl; ! I can np longer hear 
The madeniftgfight I {Falls m L9u0trvp![ ^ 

C HA R £ T T E. 

There — there's his fepukhrc-— 
Ha^ fee it ilxakes-— The tomb is all convuh'd ! 
Soft—^ow it yawns, and gently fteals apart--r 
'Tisburft afunder! — Here the body lies ! 
Alas ! hpw changed ! Thefe tears, negleS'd fliade, 
Shall wafh thy rankling wounds— Thefe hands— Ah t 

look/ 
His eye-balk rolH he trenible's in his ihroud-*- 
He is all vel and all will ftijl be well. 
See! fee! to heaven he mounts j 
Legions of angels hover round his form. 
He beckons roe I Werter, I come \ I come— 
And now let honour part m if it tan ! 

S £ B A a T I A Jf . 

Oh Al)3ertf 
Lofe not thy firronefs at this awful mooiene j 
The ftonn ihall foon be o'er, and all be calm*— 
Ala* 1 he fpeaks not — excefs of forrow, 
Has quite fubdued him**-LetR:hr6p, bear him in. 
And eafe him of thefe tortures, if you can— • 
Albert has merited a better fate. ■ ■ 

From thefe difafters, w:eare taught to ihutt 
The fad temptations of unlawful love. 
For oh ! ihou'd paffion conquer reafon's power, ^ 
(And reafon oft m weak) the defperate mind 
May turn to death for . peace— Doftruftive hope f 
For if one crime is blacker than the refl, 
Below more punifli'd, more abhor'd above ; 
'Tis felf deftru^ion j 'tis by heaven dtCrcQ^, 
So hi^ an outrage ! that at mercy's throne. 
The fuicide alone is Ihut from Grace. 
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